We had our own day and night nurses, of course, and
during the two months of our stay we were never apart
save for a quarter of an hour daily when I walked in the
garden or the near-by wood^fe exercise. From early
morning until evening I never left John and though there
was a bed in a communicating room I never once used it
but slept beside her on two armchairs so that every time she
awoke in the night she knew that we were still together.
This strange joy and peace that had come to us in pain
and sorrow was so precious that we could not bear to lose a
moment of it, and indeed during the six and a half months
of her illness I continued to be with her always night and
day. On the very few occasions when for unavoidable
causes I left her for as much as an hour, she fretted for my
return and once, later on, at the London CHnic, when I had
a slight attack of influenza and a tactless sister suggested to
her that I might be sent out of the building, weak as she then
was she sent for the matron and expressed her indignation
so forcibly that during the four days of my isolation I was
given a room not far from her own.
Within a very few days of her two operations (a second
one had been necessary which she had hardly been e:?sj>ected
to survive) she knew all there was to know about her own
condition. I had been told that so long as her extreme weak-
ness continued I was not to reveal its full implications, but
I had never yet lied to her in my life and when she ques-
tioned me closely I replied only by evasions or a revealing
silence, Armando Child came to see her every day and
already his admiration of her as an artist had merged into
admiration of her character and of her courage; his gentle
soul shrank from the task that he knew awaited him as
soon as she was strong enough to demand the truth.
But he need not have fearei Had he known her better he
187